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Porsons Represeated.
JorxoroLrtang.
Spmznan T, Cammandor of the white forees,
o Mave, His Aid
Danyy Bk tvadis, ‘ o (SRR
Copporal, B EALLLY, in'Tiger's army
Twalwe whitssoldicey
Dangres,
ammandar of the Bucktown forces,
o 10T Bate.
hiterof Gen. Kite.
sasit, & washerwomnn,
Eliglyt biek soldivms
. BCENE ITL
Iyteriorof & fant=a Logshead=two chsirs—a
lighted eanplo—n musket with abayenet, on
thie floor—iisia Kite seated,
Dhaxa—Husy be de bubbend in black—since Ti-
gt
Haapros, s [alsa ta dia poor female nizger!
Wid feas il pago 1l dit my passion rise out,—
Wil fouriud e il T seracth dat Tiger's éyés
our

@ax. Kire, ¢
Cou. Bisa s

L dnn

" ol Sl
Wao'll  put you in e enlnboose.
O don'y eall buty dor tis nouse -
You'lh vnly o 1o do calnboose,
O'dined taile hontmas, dance,
O ditiea de Boatman, dance;
Welll Coneo all vight, il broad daylight,
o And gu home wil de gals in de- mornin,*
[Diayn etors up, and comes front.
BONG = Diaxk.
Ar—="*What fairy-like Music.” y
Whint faiy=tike pausit stenls over my hearing,
Enchanting de sehe= wil sounds so endearing?”’
“Tis do voive ob sorae darkey sumlsober de plain,
Asheyully out his lays wide monfrending
strain. [Repeat.
D fifes arg sl hudhisd, and desoldiors nt rest;
Dey aleep likade dowe on de purcupine’s broant
Till do war-tris shall wake dem from out deir
dark eaves
And ronse dum 8o glory or olso to deit graves,
= [Repeat, =
[Enter Gry. Kirs, L)
Gox. K—0 dauphter!
Diawa— Fader!
I= it you I moe?
Drana. Tt js—it {2 O /fader, pardon me! [Kneels:
Gaw. K.~Look upuy leb,—look: indy faderss
fnes,
And ge his bressing.  Daris po disgrace
In makin' tracks to win anodder’s | ub—
it swar bynll sbab
leabe your doting dad,
liesrt,—and liken Jong-faced

| ]
ry Bt will elosed mouf oll day,
h&hh daughter ran awny.
loow nnd hope you will for,
Doﬁwshta‘iﬁ?a;h@hr_tmmmnb! e
Odad, you doos'nt know de silent grief,
De louds ob misery beyond belief,
I'se felt since T hab left my happy home,
Wid Geners] Tiger eb'rywhar 1 roam!

‘
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Gan, K. —Has Gen, *Tiger, since wid him §'¢?‘an
Attemp wid Buektown's fairest chile w wei—
Anil she, by visllin® gib a thunder-blow
To Col. Buzzardt

Diaxa, No, by hebbens—no!
Iwe fonnd dis Gen, Tiger out at las’— i
He's nathing but do benclc-snake in do grasde
And radder den be called de villsin's wifie,

1'd war wid him,—wnar! war, dad, to de kni &

Gin. K.—God bress you,chile; you's worthy of {“ir

name, L
And will for Bauektown win a glorious fames
You see I'se here by Col. Bazzard's sid,—

1 hope by your sweot hand he'll be repaid:—

But he's not here—nnd black you ean't got 883
W hile dese here sontriss is o walking hout,
Now if yoar honor Tiger shonld attack
Filelbyou hows do bory way 10 ac— _
1fere, take dis musket,—dough its got no bk,
Ttis all Ber exoeptin® half de stosk,—
And if de General tries your lub to foree,
Hrenk loose fromhim wid power of o hose;
De musle of your gun place to your soul,
Jumyp to de fire, snateh up a burnin® coal, f
And mnke de gun go bung.  When you i &84,
Relond de gun while yot do conl is hot;

Take fteady nim nt Gen. Tiger's hoad,

And when you mest again you'll bofe be dea®!

-
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Diana.—All dig dear dnd, [ promisse—niyuigh =
G Bhme wsae phene dicdin o 4 -
Tl shoot mymeli~den him—den all his race,—
Ob dem de world shun't hab a singlo trace! X

Gey. K.—Den bress you, chile, for dis tume is do

last

Pat here wemeet. Dy toars sm fallin® fant;—

But do not weep—when you sgain I see,

Well hofe be in dat bright futurity

Whiir white-trash dassent show deir eloven heel,

Nor moths eorrupt, nor thioves brenlk trough and

stenl!

Drawa—Q, dis T eannot bear. Dear dad, I'll soon,
Unless you fotehes water,—take o swoon.

My dizzy, houby hend begins to spin—

Do way Ibutts de carf will be s sin!  [Fuints.
Gix. K—What ho! widout dar!—fotch some wa-

ter, qrick,—

Or Bucktown's daughwr will de bucket kek!
[Enter Gee, Ticar, witha bucket of water,
which he dashes upon Gis, K. —his mask and
blanket fall off)

Giz. K.—How now,thon devil's imp!'—how cams™

thog here?

Haathirst for glory, whisky, love, or beer,

Thus forced thee to the hungry Tiger's den—

Seakest thou plunder? 4
Ges, K— Don wusser ob wust menl
Dou néadn’t go for say *tis dy beliel
Datleams here to hivok tinga like a tief
No. pa! dow eownrd! Butl came to free

Tl fight ft out,—fromyon 1l nebier fly—
But I will stonid do hourd ob dedig!
[Enter Corpy 8. end ‘white soldlers, - who' "5

Gon. Kite]
G, T'—Ho, So!—=1 have you !&. thon - kaMe
fiend! :
And from my solfiors wrnth 1l keep thee sarsen-
l‘.‘dg"
That 1 my sweet revenge on thed may v,
o, down with theoy amd do not dare o i< uke
[They pitch him iino the hogéhend, and fu the
blanket vver f1]
Coxr—Vell, Shen'ral, you'll pelipye me ﬂttﬂd!.
Tat you ont L bas done tat poorty vell.
Gux T.~Bywedr, sons of Man, on Md‘uﬁbﬂ
FW 0 *uhu' 3 : .
Rince Bucksawn ' Hibro iz now “headed upt®
[They kneel around Dinna and raize thelo arni ]
Anr—We swenr this night on Ethiop's W t0

-

sup, _
Sinoe Gen'ral Kite atlast is honded pp!
[Thoyabout) (Cowram Dinea )
ACT I,

SCENE T—A Dungeon—Set door ~—chnims.
—dead aroh by orchestra—Enter Gan: Kite i
eluing, led by Comp. 8, —Corpi wles | lus
sationat the door. Rl

Gy K. ~Caged tpat Tnsti—fioll duped smsbry

| T - Tyt sgk 3

Ch nined, hand-cuffed in & dungeon!—dumn—0
damn!
T'o be; or not to be, di question am;—
Wheder *tis nobler in'de mind to suffer
Pe stings and darts ob fortune—dat ol bulfer;-
Or take up arms ngaingt a ses ob trotbles,
And, by oppositg, and de cassed bubbles;
T'o lie,—to gleop,~while sleep our sunses locke,
T end de thousands ob as tounding shocks
Dat flosh is heir to;—'tis o consummation
Devoutly to be wished. But O, damnationl—
To sleep! perchance to drapmi—ay, darsdo rub;
For in dat sleep ob defTwhat Tigor's cub
Miiht come, wid rutis-bane, or wid pizened oil,
To make meshuifle off dis mortal coll?
Put still Pll sleep. De honrs is dull and long,—
[Livs down on chairs,
A song! nsong! my kingdom for » song!
Conp—Tunder ant blitgen!—do you tink a1
Vould sing for von tamt nicker? No,—I'd tie
Pefore I'd strain my lungsto sing for you—
1"l sing to plense mineself, olt chinger-plue.
[Comes front, and sings,— )
“PHE PIZING SARPENT:®
(In Axero-Durem) +
[Gen Kite sleaps.
Tere, naow—T've sung tat nicker fakf to sleep;—-
He looks #o innocent asvon tamt shoep.

Dejewel dat dyself hab stole from me!

Dar, dull it liss—datbrilliant eye of Dine's

No more wid fiery, sparkling splendor shines.
Ges. T-—Then shals thou follow hery—thy dusky

hall, -

As dead Diann's, soon shall be ss dull!
{Gon, Tiger deaws—Cen, K. snatches the munaket
with which he defends himaelf ]

Thou bloody Kite, taks fight, or lay on light,—

And damned be hie who hits with all his mijght!
Gey, K —~Recreant!—traitor!—dem words sm yous

last;—
Slabe!—1I hab sot my lifeupon a cast!

But hark!—ish not tat tunderswells te galot—
No—"tis more chalk-eyes coming to te juil.
Vell, pring tem on;—pring in w whole compoo~

[ ¥
Vell hang tem mt te tune of Y ankee Toedle.
Enter Aunty, Dians, Col B and black solgiers, fol-
lowed by Gen Tiger—ad march.

| Gex T—-Mare devils, Corporal, jtdmﬁvdrfmfﬂ

- we
I'Keepl otir eye ekinned, now, snd guard them
And iftlm‘se raseals go to put their hits in—

Dyara—Bloody nnd guilty, guilty now break, (To

Wy A

Tigaor.
Jad e e
, Al i nir s s
U:lzrnl;uloel:,-m;fbd squl, brenk! break, or dis!
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Conr—TIl blow tem up mit tunder and mit blitzen®
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